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THE   'WOMAN'S   MEDICAL 
COLLEGE  HOSPITAL 


PRISM 


OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1921 


Let  your  candle  so  shine  that  others 
may  light  their  way  by  it." 


£>ebicatton 

nr^HE  names  of  Clara  Barton,  Florence  Nightingale,  Jane 
Delano  and  others  are  names  which  the  whole  nursing  world 
looks  up  to  and  admires,  because  these  women  with  dauntless 
courage  and  unending  faith  established  the  ideals  after  which 
we   now  strive  to  pattern  our  lives. 

As  this  is  true  of  the  nursing  world,  so  each  training  school  with 
its  little  colony  of  student  nurses  instinctively  chooses  some  person, 
often  in  their  very  midst,  who  to  them  is  a  living  ideal. 

To  the  class  of  '21  the  name  of  Edith  B.  Irwin  stands  out  as 
belonging  to  one  who  has  striven  for  and  with  us.  A  kind  adviser 
when  we  needed  help;  a  teacher  and  an  organizer.  Now  that  she 
has  gone  to  other  fields  of  work,  she  is  still  with  us  in  our  thoughts. 

It  is  our  privilege  to  have  dedicated  our  Class  Book  to  her  as 
a  standing  act  of  our  admiration,  our  love  and  our  gratitude  for  the 
work  she  so  nobly  performed  in  our  behalf. 


EDITH  B.  IRWIN 


MAY  I  extend  to  each  of  you  my  sincere  wishes  for  the  greatest 
success  and  happiness  in  your  future  career.  Always  be  proud 
of  your  profession,  never  mar  it  by  allowing  your  aim  to  be  dollars 
instead  of  giving  comfort  and  sympathy  to  those  committed  to 
your  care. 

Edith  Irwin. 


Zo  fllliss  Black 

TO  Miss  Black's  loyalty  and  unlimited  support  do  we  owe   a 
great  part  of  our  success  in  being  able  to  complete  our  Class 
Book. 

From  the  beginning  we  felt  her  interest  was  not  only  for  us 
but  with  us.  In  Miss  Black  we  have  found  one  to  whom  we  may 
go  with  our  various  troubles,  and  not  only  do  we  go  to  her  to  ask 
help,  but  we  go  confident  she  will  aid  us  in  every  way  she  can. 
No  matter  how  trivial  may  be  our  problem,  she  gives  it  the  due 
consideration  that  only  a  truly  great  General  gives  to  his  officers. 

We  believe  that  she  not  only  judges  the  school  as  a  whole,  but 
studies  each  girl  individually  as  well. 

She  has  not  only  exercised  her  every  effort  to  make  our  remain- 
ing time  worth  while,  but  has  endeavored  to  send  us  out  better 
able  to  meet  the  many  tasks  before  us.  She  has  helped  us  to  choose 
our  future  work,  and  by  her  advice  and  encouragement  we  go 
forth  stronger.  And  now  we  are  about  to  go  out  the  portals  through 
which  we  so  wonderingly  came  three  years  ago,  we  shall  carry 
with  us  many  pleasant  memories  of  College  Hospital,  and  among 
them  will  be  the  memory  of  Miss  Black.  May  we  in  return  be 
loyal  to  her  by  keeping  uppermost  in  our  minds  the  standard  she 
has  set  for  our  school. 


LYDIA  A.  BLACK 

IT  is  with  great  pleasure  that  I  congratulate  this  Class  of  1921 
of  the  Woman's  Medical  College  Hospital,  and  admire  the  spirit 
they  have  carried  with  them  in  their  three  years  of  arduous  duties. 

These  ever-willing  workers  have  achieved  the  goal  that  once 
looked  far  distant;  yet,  as  we  reminisce,  it  was  but  yesterday  when 
that  terrible  plague  of  influenza  was  raging,  and  it  was  at  this  time 
that  these  noble  women  felt  their  call  to  comfort  the  ill  and  relieve 
suffering  humanity.  May  we  never  forget  the  untiring  efforts  and 
self-sacrifice  that  was  made  by  the  nurse  at  that  time. 

Passing  through  this  state  of  upheaval  and  unrest  of  the  world's 
history  has  been  beneficial  to  our  profession;  it  has  opened  new 
channels  to  the  graduate  nurse.  May  this  Class  of  1921  realize 
that  honor  does  not  lie  in  being  mercenary,  but  in  the  distinction 
you  bring  your  Alma  Mater,  your  colleagues  and  your  profession. 

"A  star  is  never  lost, 
That  we  once  have  seen; 
And  we  always  may  be 
What  we  may  have  been." 

Lydia  Axx  Black. 


DR.   MARY   M.  SPEARS 


YOU  could  not  have  chosen  a  work  to  do  nor  a  career  richer  in 
opportunity  for  real  service  —  a  service  that  carries  with  it  com- 
fort and  joy  to  the  suffering,  and  a  service  that  has  for  its  reward  so 
full  a  measure  of  gratitude.  To  be  true  to  yourself  and  to  the 
ideals  of  your  profession  can  mean  for  you  nothing  but  happiness 
and  success.     I  can  wish  nothing  better  for  each  one  of  you. 


Mary  M.  Spears,  M.D. 


*  2 


2  S 

.  o 

s  s 

t-  — 


II 


s  si 

0  =s 


Coo 

e  is 


So 


Z 
< 
> 
_J 
>- 
C/3 


UJ 
CL 


UJ 

O 
uj 

_l 
_J 
O 
o 

_l 
< 

o 

Q 
UJ 


c/> 


O 
UJ 

I 

I- 

u_ 

O 

>- 
h- 
_i 
D 
O 
< 
_ 

o 
-> 
< 


S-3 


Remember  that  your  watchword  is  "service,"  and  that  in  render- 
ing service  lies  your  success.  You  have  the  high  privilege  of  stand- 
ing by  the  sick  and  suffering,  and  helping  them  in  their  hour  of  need. 
In  that  privilege  lies  the  blessing  of  your  work.  May  such  success 
and  blessing  be  with  you  in  full  measure. 

Alice  Weld  Tallant,  M.D. 


Smile  and  the  world  smiles  with  you, 

Knock  and  you  knock  alone; 
For  the  cheerful  grin  will  let  you  in, 

Where  the  kicker  is  never  known. 

This  sentiment  embodies  the  1921  class  spirit!  Entering  train- 
ing at  the  time  of  "the  flu,"  they  were  plunged  into  the  depths  of 
nursing  when  older  nurses  were  very  scarce  on  this  side  of  the  ocean. 
They  had  to  learn  to  keep  their  heads  above  water  without  much 
help  at  times.  When  scarcely  more  than  probationers  they  had 
to  assume  a  great  deal  of  responsibility,  but  they  came  up  smiling 
every  time.  The  fewer  there  were  the  more  they  had  to  do;  but 
they  did  not  knock  their  training-school,  though  one  after  another 
supervisor  or  chief  nurse  silently  stole  away.  It  was  an  endurance 
test,  but  they  won.  Now  they  are  let  in  the  profession  of  nursing, 
no  wonder  at  their  cheerful  grin!     Keep  smiling,  girls! 

Mary  Buchanan,  M.D. 


Your  diploma  and  the  fact  of  your  graduation  are  not  so  much 
rewards  of  merit  as  opportunities  for  higher  service.  Because  you 
hold  a  diploma  from  the  Hospital  of  Woman's  Medical  College  of 
Pennsylvania,  our  patrons  will  know  that  we  have  placed  our 
stamp  of  approval  upon  your  character  and  training.  They  will 
expect  you  to  be  women  of  high  courage  and  ideals,  understanding 
your  profession  and  devoted  to  it  with  an  eye  single  to  the  services 
you  can  render. 

Margaret  F.  Butler,  M.D. 


My  sincere  wishes  for  much  success  for  the  Class  of  1921. 

M.  Sherman,   M.D. 
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My  best  wishes  go  to  this  Class  of  1921,  and  my  hope  that  the 
years  that  come  will  strengthen  and  develop  you  in  giving  the 
service  that  has  always  been  the  ideal  of  your  profession.  Four 
years  of  training  have  shown  you  that  the  life  of  a  nurse  is  one 
of  much  self-sacrifice ;  but  those  years  have  also  made  you  see  how 
well  worth  while  that  sacrifice  is. 

Taggart  wrote  these  lines  which  carry  my  message  to  you: 

All  service  is  reactive,  and  returns 

Upon  the  server,  as  a  mirror  burns 
Back  to  the  sun  its  life-inflaming  ray. 

Yours  is  the  office  thus  to  comfort  pain, 
To  cool  the  fevered,  bring  back  health  again, 

And  to  the  darkened  mind  restore  the  day. 
May  all  your  hours  thus  in  blessing  bless, 

Till  you,  when  all  is  done,  confess 
That  your  high  service  gladdened  your  own  way. 

Florence  Elizabeth  Kraker,  M.D. 


Shakespeare  must  have  had  in  mind  the  ideal  nurse  when  he  said : 

How  far  that  little  candle  sheds  its  light, 
So  shines  a  good  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

D.  Case-Bleckschmidt,  M.D. 


You  have  been  instructed,  advised,  admonished,  and  at  times 
praised;  but  in  spite  of  any  faults  you  may  have  had  during  train- 
ing you  have  now  overcome  them  by  hard  work,  close  application 
and  diligence.  Because  of  your  cheerful  personality  and  willingness 
to  oblige,  even  under  the  most  trying  circumstances,  success  is 
assured  you. 

R.  Hartley,  M.D. 


If  at  first  you  don't  succeed 

Try,  try  again. 
These  are  the  girls  that  will  succeed 

For  they  will  try  and  try  again. 

E.  Bacon,  M.D. 
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DR.    LEO    H-    BERND 


TO  be  a  good  trained  nurse  is  more  than  a  profession,  it  is  a 
religion.     To  be  an   indifferent  one  is  a  great  crime,  because 
it  is  the  helpless  ones  who  suffer. 

Leo  H.  Berxd,  M.D. 
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MISS   VIOLA    EPLER 


MISS    HELEN    GROSCH 


MISS   GERTRUDE    McCORMICK 


MISS    ISABELLA    MILLS 
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Conciseness  and  decision  are  above  all  things  necessary.  Let 
what  you  say  to  the  sick  be  concisely  and  decidedly  expressed. 
What  doubt  and  hesitation  there  may  be  in  your  own  mind  must 
never  be  communicated  to  their's,  not  even  in  little  things.  Let 
your  doubt  be  to  yourself,  your  decision  to  them. 

Viola  R.  Epler. 


My  congratulations  to  all  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1921.  I 
wish  you  all  success  in  your  chosen  work.  Never  forget  it  is  for 
Humanity  you  are  working,  not  for  glory;  and  may  your  thoughts 
always  turn  to  your  Alma  Mater. 

Helen  A.  Grosch. 


You  have  had  joys  and  sorrows  aplenty  in  your  course  of  training. 
Your  joy  over  little  things  has  strengthened  you  and  made  you 
better  able  to  overcome  any  obstacles  which  may  arise  before  you. 
Xow,  as  you  face  the  world  ready  to  display  the  knowledge  you 
have  gained  within  our  doors  by  serving  where  you  are  needed 
the  most,  my  sincere  wishes  go  with  you. 

Gertrude  McCormick. 


A  big  bunch  of  success  tied  with  a  bow  of  happiness  to  the  Class 
of  1921. 

I.  P.  Mills. 
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©reetino 


PLACE  IN  THE  RANKS  AWAITS  YOU, 

EACH  WOMAN  HAS  A  PART  TO  PLAY; 
THE  PAST  AND  THE  FUTURE  ARE 

NOTHING 
IN  THE  FACE  OF  THE  STERN  TODAY. 
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Class^Booft  ©fiicers 

Editor 
E.  L.  KING 

Assistant  Editor 
B.  E.  DIEROLF 

Associate  Editors 
A.  E.  CULBERT  M.  F.  LEWIS  R  B.  SHIMP 


Class  ©fficers 

President 
B.  KLEIN 

Vice-Presidents 
K.  KLEIN  A.  E.  CULBERT 

Secretary  Treasurer 

R.   B.  SHIMP  E.  L.  KING 


Class  Colors 

Maroon  and  Gold 


/ID  OttO 

"To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield 
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Class  1btston> 


IF  one  had  stepped  into  the  sitting-room  of  the  Nurses'  Home 
on  the  eve  of  October  1,  1918,  they  would  have  been  greeted 
by  a  group  of  people  gathered  from  various  parts  of  our  country. 
Various  incentives  were  the  cause  of  their  presence  on  this  night. 
These  were  tragic  times  for  young  America,  for  all  around  us 
brothers  and  relatives  were  being  sent  to  far-away  camps  or  over- 
seas. While  all  of  this  was  going  on,  we  too  had  a  desire  to  help 
Humanity.  Although  we  could  not  fill  as  great  a  place  as  a  gradu- 
ate nurse,  we  contented  ourselves  with  the  thought  that  we  were 
relieving  someone  by  filling  a  place  that  would  have  been  vacant. 
Our  arrival  was  quite  timely,  for  the  influenza  had  begun  to  clutch 

Philadelphia's  inhabitants  in  its  terrible  grip. 

On  the  morning  of  October  1,  it  would  be  hard  to  find  a  more 
amusing  scene  than  we  must  have  presented  to  onlookers.  Having 
traveled  long  distances  the  night  before,  we  had  found  it  hard 
to  arise  when  six  o'clock  came.  Having  managed  by  many  awk- 
ward manipulations  to  make  stiff  bishop  collars  button  in  the  back, 
and  in  the  meantime  scurrying  about  trying  not  to  fall  over  long 
dangling  skirts  while  we  struggled  with  the  bands  of  our  new 
aprons,  we  finally  answered  the  repeated  call  of  our  housekeeper, 
Mrs.  Geissler,  by  hastening  down  the  stairs,  and,  after  what  assist- 
ance she  deemed  necessary  in  completing  our  nurse's  toilet,  followed 
in  her  trail  over  to  the  hospital.  We  were  surely  a  bewildered  - 
looking  crowd  as  we  stood  at  our  table  waiting  for  grace.  Some 
were  big;  some  were  small;  some  short;  and  some  tall. 

The  days  of  the  terrible  epidemic  of  influenza  were  upon  us,  so 
instead  of  the  customary  preliminary  course  we  were  placed  on 
duty  immediately,  sometimes  to  stay  till  late  evening  without  any 
time  off  duty;  but  little  did  this  worry  us,  for  we  had  already 
caught  the  spirit  of  "doing  for  others,"  as  well  as  learning  much 
from  our  Senior  nurses. 

A  word  here  should  be  said  about  our  Seniors,  for  those  were 
gruesome  days  for  them.  Shortage  of  nurses,  added  responsibility 
due  to  the  epidemic,  all  go  to  show  what  true  soldiers  they  were. 
Their  willingness  to  teach  and  help  us  in  our  utter  ignorance  of 
the  ways  of  nursing  shows  their  untiring  patience  and  kindness. 
Many  times,  even  now,  we  can  look  back  and  say,  "I  learned  that 
from  a  Senior  nurse  when  I  was  a  'Probie.'" 

15 


After  a  time  the  epidemic  began  to  wane,  and  before  Christmas 
our  classes  had  started.  This  crowded  our  day  even  more,  and  at 
that  time  we  thought  we  had  never  been  busier  in  our  whole  lives. 

However,  according  to  the  old  adage,  "Experience  proved  to 
be  our  best  teacher."  Our  classes  continued  at  the  medical  college 
until  late  spring.  At  this  time  our  directress,  Miss  Isabella  Wood- 
burn,  resigned  to  study  at  Columbia  University.  Dr.  Mary  M. 
Spears  then  took  us  under  her  wing,  until  early  fall,  when  Miss 
Irwin  came  to  take  up  the  office  of  Chief  Nurse,  and  during  her 
stay  we  were  taught  by  the  ever-present  example  in  herself.  With 
her  came  Miss  Pratt,  also  a  good  teacher.  However,  she  entered 
other  fields  of  nursing  which  carried  her  far  from  us.  We  missed 
her,  but  her  place  was  filled  by  another  graduate  of  the  University 
Hospital,  Miss  Myrtle  Hursh.  She  stayed  with  us  as  long  as 
Miss  Irwin,  which  was  in  May,  1921,  when  we  were  again  without 
a  Directress,  until  Miss  Epler,  one  of  our  own  graduates,  took  the 
reins  for  the  early  summer  months.  In  late  summer  Miss  Black, 
a  graduate  from  the  Jefferson  Hospital,  came  to  us.  We  are  glad 
to  welcome  her  here,  and  we  realize  what  a  splendid  training  the 
rest  of  the  pupil  nurses  will  receive  under  her  instruction  and 
supervision.  May  they  be  more  cooperative  at  all  times  than  we 
have  been  in  the  past  three  years. 

Now  comes  the  parting  of  the  ways  — the  time  we  had  marked 
off  on  the  calendar  for  the  last  three  years,  and  yet,  like  everyone 
else,  we  hate  to  go!  However,  if  we  are  going  to  progress  we 
cannot  remain  in  one  place,  we  must  step  out  from  under  the 
sheltering  eaves  of  the  College  Hospital — out  into  the  cold  big 
world. 

Bo-o!   it's  cold! 

Won't  somebody  take  us  in?  We  hope  so.  And,  anyway,  we 
have  all  the  knowledge  and  training  we  received  at  the  College 
Hospital — second  to  none.     So,  believing,  we  travel  on. 

Good-by  and  good  luck. 


Gbe  3o\>  of  Incompleteness 

(Contributed  by  Dr.  Mary  McKay) 

If  all  our  lives  were  one  broad  glare 

Of  sunlight,  clear,  unclouded; 
If  all  our  paths  were  smooth  and  fair, 

By  no  soft  glooms  enshrouded; 
If  all  life's  flowers  were  fully  blown, 

Without  the  sweet  unfolding; 
And  happiness  were  rudely  thrown 

On  hands  too  weak  for  holding: 
Should  we  not  miss  the  twilight  hours, 

The  gentle  haze  and  sadness? 
Should  we  not  long  for  storms  and  showers, 

To  break  the  constant  gladness  ? 

If  none  were  sick  and  none  were  sad, 

What  service  could  we  render? 
I  think  if  we  were  always  glad, 

We  scarcely  could  be  tender. 
Did  our  beloved  never  need 

Our  patient  ministration, 
Earth  would  grow  cold  and  miss  indeed 

Its  sweetest  consolation. 
If  sorrow  never  claim  our  heart, 

And  every  wish  were  granted, 
Patience  would  die  and  hope  depart; 

Life  would  be  disenchanted. 

And  yet  in  heaven  is  no  more  night, 

In  heaven  is  no  more  sorrow; 
Such  unimagined  new  delight 

Fresh  grace  from  pains  will  borrow. 
As  the  poor  seed  that,  underground, 

Seeks  its  true  life  above  it, 
Not  knowing  what  will  there  be  found 

When  sunbeams  kiss  and  love  it, 
So  we,  in  darkness  upward  grown, 

Do  look  and  long  for  heaven, 
But  cannot  picture  it  below 

'Till  more  of  life  be  given. 
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Class  IRoll 

GUSSIE  ZEITLIXE ■    .      .     Philadelphia,  Pa. 

ELIZABETH  McKETTRICK* Denver,  Col. 

BERTHA  KLEIX Rosemont,  N.  J. 

KAROLINE  KLEIX Rosemont,  X.  J. 

MARGARET  MUELLER* Philadelphia,  Pa. 

MARY  B.   LEWIS      . New  York,  N.  Y. 

RENA  B.    SHIMP Clifton  Heights,  Pa. 

BERTHA  E.   DIEROLF Wilkes- Barre,  Pa. 

LOUISE  F.   PECHIM Etione,  France 

EDITH  L.   KIXG Boston,  Mass. 

ANNABEL  L.   O'BRIEX Harrisburg,  Pa. 

A.  ELIZABETH  CULBERT Shamokin,  Pa. 

PEARL  OTTEY* Philadelphia,  Pa. 

EDITH  TACKETT* Lansing,  Mich. 

GRACE  SUNDQUIST* Michigan 

ODESSA  S.    POTTER Johnstown,  Pa. 

ANNA  ROSCOE  Hazleton,  Pa. 

MINIE  M.  SAWYER Lancaster,  X.  H. 

GERTRUDE  WILLEMS* Trenton,  X.  J. 

GERTRUDE  BROCK* Riverside,  N.  J. 
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GUSSIE  ZEITLIXE  (Zeitie) 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


The  class  shark.  The  fact 
that  "Zeitie"  is  always  so  well 
posted  may  be  partly  due  to  the 
efforts  of  her  reporter  ?  ?  ? 

Her  favorite  pastime  is  trying 
to  keep  Atlantic  City  engage- 
ments— on  time. 

We  wonder  if  you'll  have  a 
wireless  station  in  South  Amer- 
ica, so  as  to  correspond  more 
frequently! 

'The  best  of  luck"  is  the  wish 
of  the  entire  class. 


BERTHA  KLEIN  (Bert) 

Rgjemont,  New  Jersey 


Noted  for  her  studious  ways. 

As  our  Class  President,  Bertha 
worked  hard  to  make  our  activi- 
ties reach  the  top  notch. 

One  of  her  chief  delights  is 
trying  to  solve  mathematical 
problems. 

Nothing  warms  her  heart  more 
than  to  think  of  the  farm,  and 
from  all  appearances  we  expect 
to  see  Bertha  in  a  home  of  her 
own  some  day. 
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KAROLINE   KLEIN   (Kal) 
From  the  same  farm  as  Bertha 


As  leader  of  our  comb  band  she  can't 

be  beat. 
Believe  me,  when  I  say  it's  no  small 

feat. 

Noted  for  being  ''musical" 
Kal  was  the  faithful  leader  of 
the  comb  orchestra  and  amuse- 
ment club  in  Senior  house. 

We  miss  your  concerts  and  we 
wonder  if  when  the  moon  is  right 
we  don't  hear  the  rattling  of  the 
trusty  "Liz"  speeding  about 
town. 


MARY  LEWIS  (Mary  F.) 
Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Noted  for  being  an  authority 
on  romance.  It  is  really  a  com- 
fort to  go  to  her  in  case  you  are 
ever  afflicted  with  that  malady 
"love"  — for  she  knows  just 
what  to  do. 

We  expect  to  see  the  name  of 
"Lewis"  combined  with  the 
firm  of  "Heinze"  some  day.  No 
doubt  the  number  will  increase, 
for  Mary  has  an  unusual  interest 
in  various  kinds  of  pickles. 

Her  wit  and  timely  remarks 
have  saved  the  day  many  times 
when  the  rest  of  us  stood  back 

in  apprehension  of  the  verbal  storm  that  sometimes  threatened  to 
break  from  the  lips  of  some  provoked  chief.  May  you  always  carry 
your  optimism  with  you  wherever  you  may  go. 
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BERTHA  DIEROLF  (Dearie) 
Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 


A 


That  "good  goods  often  come 
in  small  packages"  has  been 
shown  in  the  presence  of  Bertha. 
She  is  always  willing  to  help, 
whether  the  task  be  pleasant  or 
otherwise.  She  is  dearly  loved 
by  patients  and  colleagues. 

Her  ambition  to  go  on  the 
mission  field  is  a  noble  one  and 
we  want  to  have  her  remember, 
"we're  all  right  back  of  her, 
even  if  it's  at  the  other  side  of 
the  globe." 


LOUISE  PECHIM  (Peach) 
Etione,  France 


Who  hails  from  gay  Paree — 

When  asked  if  she  wants  a  new  dress, 

You  can  hear  her  say,  Oui,  out! 

Which,  as  we  all  know,  means  "Yes." 

To  go  to  another  country 
and  study  to  be  a  nurse  is 
an  undertaking  which  many  of 
us  would  hesitate  to  attempt. 
However,  this  is  what    '  Peach" 

r.'U  has  attempted  and  successfully 

A  completed.      I  ler  sole  aim  is  to 

return   to  her  native  land   and 
care  for  her  countrymen. 

'Peach"    deserves  credit    for 

her   loyalty   to   us,    for  she  has 

always  been  "right  there"  with  class  spirit.     Her  idea  of  our  taste 

in  regard  to  fashion  is,  well— its  almost  too  small  to  be  seen  with 

the  naked  eye! 

At  first  there  were  many  "sayings"  which  we  couldn't  under- 
stand, but,  now,  we  know  all  her  colloquialisms.  For  instance, 
we  know  she's  speaking  of  the  hen  product  when  she  says,  "Please 
pass  the  h-eggs!" 
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EDITH  KING 

Boston,  Mass. 

"Philadelphia,"   she   says,    "excels   in 
many,    many   things; 

But    give    me    Boston    for    the    good 
old-fashioned  beans" 

I 
As  editor  of  our  Class  Book, 

it  is  needless  to  say,  Edith  is 
gifted  with  ideas  and  inspira- 
tions. Even  on  duty,  she  some- 
times gets  an  inspiration.  If  one 
should  enter  her  den,  as  she  calls 
it,  one  would  think  it  was  a 
printing-office,  but  on  close  ex- 
amination you  will  find  it  is  only 
the  Boston  Transcript.  Recently 
she  has  been  acting  very  queerly, 
spending  sleepless  nights  and  always  in  deep  thought.  We  could 
not  fathom  this  mystery  which  enveloped  our  hoodlum  until  we 
found  her,  secluded  in  one  corner  of  her  den,  embroidering  a  table 
cover,  which  led  us  to  wonder  if  Edith  also  has  a  romance. 

ANNABEL  O'BRIEN  (Obie) 
Harrisburg,  Pa. 

By  some  people  a  live  wire  is 
regarded  as  being  dangerous. 
Annabel  is  really  a  harmless  live 
wire,  but  she  is  alive— yea,  every 
inch  of  her.  She  has  so  many 
hobbies  it's  hard  to  choose  any 
one  as  being  her  favorite;  per- 
haps making  bargains  and  mak- 
ing dates  with  "best  dancers" 
are  equally  popular. 

Her  only  worry  in  life  is 
whether  or  not  she  can  get  last 
hours  on  all  holidays  (Hebrew 
New  Year  included)  and — her 
coated  tongue.    If  ever  you  wish 

to  dispel   all    Obie's    worries,    let   me  whisper  that  chicken  chow 
mein    usually  works  like  a  charm. 
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ODESSA  POTTER 

Johnstown,  Pa. 

We're  almost  afraid  to  attempt 
a  "write-up"  about  Odessa  for 
fear  we  will  jump  out  from  the 
frying  pan  into  the  fire.  We 
must  take  the  final  leap  — so 
here  goes! 

When  asked  to  do  some  simple  task 
We're  sure  to  know  the  answer: 

Indeed  I'll  not!     Indeed  I'll  not! 
But  on  one  occasion  she  failed  to  say 
"Indeed,  I'll  not!     Let  others  pay." 
The  one  affair  of  which  I  speak 
Was  our  corn-roast  at  Darby  Creek. 

Her  cooking  has  won  for  her 
fame,  and  we  must  acknowledge 

we  always  seek  Odessa  when  we  need  a  chairman  of  the  refresh- 
ment committee. 


RENA  SCHIMP  (Blaze,  or  Scarie  Willie) 
Clifton  Heights,  Pa. 

It  has  been  said:  'Her  laugh 
will  some  day  wrake  the  dead." 
On  one  occasion  Rena's  lusty 
shrieks  probably  saved  her  life 
as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  inmates 
of  Senior  House.  So  we  readily 
forgive  all  spontaneous  out- 
bursts which  she  has  ever 
uttered  in  the  past  or  may  utter 
in  the  future.  Without  the 
cheerfulness  and  fun  which 
'Blaze"  casts  about  we  wTould 
be  groping  in  darkness.  Dur- 
ing her  first  year  she  joined  the 
App-end-ect-omi  Club  which  re- 
sulted in  an  unlooked  for  furlough.  However,  her  courage  was 
never  failing  and  today  she  is  still  one  of  us.  Always  ready  to 
lend  a  helping  hand  and  always  sympathetic  — two  qualities  which 
have  made  for  her  many,  many  friends. 
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A.  ELIZABETH  CULBERT  (Cullie) 

Reading,  Pa.  4 


Noted  for  her  acquaintance 
with  auto  owners  (Ahem!)  and 
numerous  phone  calls.  Cheer 
up!  Perhaps  Mr.  Bell  will 
give  you  a  pension  for  your 
constant  patronage  of  his  busi- 
ness! Never  mind!  Many  times 
we've  been  helped  out  of  diffi- 
culty in  being  rushed  to  Broad 
Street  Station  by  her  ever- 
willing  admirers.  Because  of 
her  first-hand  knowledge  of 
ships,  we  think  she  would  ably 
fill  the  office  of  "first  mate." 


ANNA  ROSCOE  (Windy  Annie) 
Hazleton,  Pa. 

At  sports  she  is  a  thriller; 

But  at  orchestras — well  her 
Fiddle  couldn't  be  much  shriller! 

Our  champion  athlete.  Kind 
readers,  let  me  warn  you  — never, 
never  make  the  sad  mistake  of 
inquiring  about  that  gold  dinner- 
plate  she  wears  about  her  neck. 
Roscoe  is  noted  for  her  "sys- 
tem," and  the  placards  she 
pastes  upon  the  walls.  She  also 
has  affectionate  tendencies  to- 
ward some  wearers  of  the  white 
?  ?  ?     During   the   first  year   of 

Anna's  stay  here  we  were  led  to  wonder  if  we  had  a  mermaid  in 
our  midst  when  we  heard  the  strains  of  sweet  music;  but  to  our 
diappointment  we  found  it  to  be  not  some  siren  of  the  deep,  but 
only  a  (two)  string  violin.  However,  we  remember,  true  to  tradi- 
tion, it  attracted  quite  a  few  followers  of  the  sterner  sex. 
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MINIE  SAWYER  (Balloon) 

•  * 

Lancaster,  N.  H. 

Whose  one  ambition  was  to 
be  a  perfect  dietitian;  her  chief 
delight  (?)  to  prepare  dainty 
dishes  for  discriminating  doctors. 

Long  will  we  remember  the 
Thanksgiving  party  of  1920; 
such  pies;  such  cakes,  and  Oh 
my!  how  we  ate!  Her  pluck 
has  been  boundless  and  perse- 
verence  is  her  side  partner  which 
followed  her  through  training. 

When  you  return  to  the 
White  Mountains  may  your  suc- 
cess and  happiness  surpass  even        ► 

the   greatness  of   the    mountains    and  be    as    immovable    as    the 
"Old  Man  of   the  Mountains." 


WHAT'S  YOUR  DOPE,  DOCTOR? 

Say,  where  can  a  man  buy  a  cap  for  his  knee, 

Or  a  key  for  a  lock  of  his  hair? 
Can  your  eyes  be  called  an  academy 

Because  there  are  pupils  there? 

On  the  crown  of  his  head  what  jewels  are  found? 

W7ho  walks  on  the  bridge  of  your  nose? 
Can  you  use  in  shingling  the  roof  of  your  mouth 

The  nails  on  the  end  of  your  toes? 

Could  the  crook  in  your  elbow  be  sent  to  jail? 

If  so,  what  did  he  do? 
How  can  you  sharpen  your  shoulder  blades? 

I'll  be  darned  if  I  know;  do  you? 

Could  you  sit  in  the  shade  of  the  palm  of  your  hand, 

Or  beat  at  the  drum  of  your  ear? 
Does  the  calf  of  your  leg  eat  the  corn  on  your  toes? 

Then  why  not  grow  corn  on  the  ears? 
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TWAS  on  a  camping  trip,  when  I  was  stranded  on  an  isle  out 
to  sea,  that  this  incident  occurred.  We  had  been  deep-sea 
fishing  and  had  been  unable  to  "make  away"  because  of  a  severe 
storm  which  had  broken.  So  we  were  forced  to  land  on  an  isle 
where  a  lighthouse  stood.  The  people  were  most  hospitable,  and 
the  fact  that  we  had  an  old-time  sea  captain  stamped  us  in  their 
minds  as  being  eligible  to  their  innermost  circle,  even  though  they 
lapsed  into  their  favorite  phase  of  entertainment,  that  of  spinning 
yarns.  As  they  talked  on  in  their  drawling  speech,  telling  of  the 
wild  experiences  they  had  off  the  Grand  Bank  in  their  earlier  days, 
I  made  myself  comfortable  on  the  old-fashioned  settee  which  was 
in  the  corner  by  the  little  open  grate.  From  the  outside  we  could 
hear  the  angry  waves  dashing  against  the  rocks,  as  though  to  gain 
revenge  by  swallowing-up  the  miniature  island,  lighthouse  and  all. 
After  a  time  a  signal  was  sighted  by  the  keeper,  and  he  in  his 
answering  flash  found  it  to  be  a  signal  of  some  ship  in  distress. 
The  lifeboats  pushed  off,  the  men  battling  with  the  waves,  and 
were  soon  out  of  sight.  The  rest  of  the  men  having  gone  down  to 
the  shore  to  await  their  return,  I  decided  to  make  myself  comfort- 
able. So  curling  in  a  heap  in  the  corner  of  the  old  settee,  I  went 
to  sleep  — and  it  is  of  my  dream  I  will  try  to  tell  you. 

I  thought  I  had  been  washed  into  the  ocean  by  the  waves,  and 
after  floating  about  was  being  hauled  on  the  rocks  by  some  very 
powerful  person,  who  seemed  in  the  complexities  of  my  dream  to 
be  Anna  Roscoe,  in  the  garb  of  a  life-saver.  Immediately  in 
response  to  her  whistle,  two  helpers  appeared,  to  carry  me  back 
to  her  small  building,  which  proved  to  be  a  private  hospital.  I 
remarked  on  her  rather  unique  establishment,  and  she  replied, 
"This  is  what  I  call  system." 

As  I  gazed  at  the  wall  I  recognized  the  familiar  signs  and  rules. 
The  next  morning  I  was  served  with  a  most  delicious  breakfast. 
Anna  told  me  she  never  accepted  a  dietitian  unless  they  had  taken 
at  least  a  correspondence  course  under  Minie  Sawyer,  and,  she 
further  explained,  Minie  was  now  head  dietitian  at  the  White 
House. 

She  said  Annabel  O'Brien  had  an  institution  also  — a  convalescent 
home  for  exhausted  and  retired  professional  dancers,  where  they 

26 


might   recuperate    and    by   occasional    practice    regain    their   lost 
strength. 

As  it  had  been  several  days  since  I  had  read  a  paper,  I  asked 
to  see  one.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  saw  the  winner  of  the 
National  Automobile  Races  had  taken  Evelyn  Culbert  for  his 
wedded  wife.  It  went  on  to  say,  Miss  Culbert's  former  experience 
in  motoring  had  been  an  important  factor  of  the  romance  and 
that  they  expected  to  tour  the  whole  world  by  automobile. 

That  afternoon  I  decided  to  go  to  the  village  where  the  summer 
colony  was  holding  a  charity  bazaar  for  a  foreign  missionary.  I 
received  a  series  of  thrills  when  I  learned  the  missionary's  name 
was  Bertha  Dierolf. 

In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  I  met  a  girl  who  asked  me  to  call 
at  her  home  as  she  was  entertaining  a  visitor  who  was  advocating 
sea  dancing  as  a  means  of  "reducing."  When  I  saw  the  graceful, 
willowy  form  gliding  and  skipping  about  among  the  waves,  I  was 
about  to  ask  who  is  this  nymph-like  creature,  when  out  of  a  clear 
sky  I  heard  a  shriek  of  laughter  which  was  unmistakably  the 
laugh  of  Rena  Shimp. 

When  I  asked  her  motive  (she  always  had  been  so  quiet)  she 
told  me  it  was  part  of  a  plan  to  interest  people  in  a  large  day  nursery 
in  New  York  City  which  was  conducted  by  Louise  Pechim  for 
French  war  orphans. 

That  evening  we  all  went  driving  through  the  country,  passed 
a  large  estate,  and  I  noticed  a  sign,  which  on  further  investigation 
read:  'B.  Klein,  Model  Hennery  and  Poultry  Farm."  This  was 
easy  to  understand  for  if  one  had  ever  lived  next  door  to  Bertha, 
one  would  remember  farming  was  her  favorite  topic  of  conversation. 

Rena  and  I  had  decided  to  return  to  the  city,  and  as  we  went 
to  the  boat  we  noticed  a  group  of  young  musicians  who  apparently 
were  going  on  the  same  journey.  Later  I  heard  one  of  them  men- 
tion Karoline  Klein's  name,  and,  taking  the  liberty  of  asking 
whether  he  knew  her,  he  replied  that  she  owned  a  conservatory 
where  she  taught  music  to  be  used  in  connection  with  general 
anesthesia  in  some  of  the  largest  hospitals  in  Trenton. 

Upon  arriving  at  the  dock  in  New  York  City,  we  were  delayed 
because  of  a  great  crowd  of  people.  In  order  to  satisfy  my  curios- 
ity  I  stood  on  the  end  of  my  suitcase,  and  it  is  no  wonder  I  almost 
lost  my  balance  when  to  my  surprise  I  recognized  Gussie  Zeitline. 
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I  managed  to  ask  her  if  she  was  arriving  home  for  her  annual 
vacation,  when  she  informed  me  it  was  her  wedding  tour! 

As  we  came  to  Broadway,  we  noticed  traffic  was  somewhat 
delayed.  This  time  it  was  a  parade  of  school  children,  and  whom 
should  I  see  at  the  head  of  it  but  Mary  Lewis. 

When  we  finally  reached  the  office  building  where  Rena  had  her 
offices  I  noticed  the  name  of  a  great  surgeon.  Then  it  was  that 
Rena  told  me  of  our  old  classmate  Odessa  Potter,  who,  because  of 
her  experience  in  the  operating-room,  had  qualified  to  act  as  his 
first  assistant. 

As  we  were  waiting  for  the  elevator  I  heard  a  terrible  thud,  and 
must  have  wakened,  for  I  felt  the  salt  air  blowing  across  my  face 
and  I  could  distinguish  the  forms  of  the  coast  guards  returning, 
carrying  with  them  a  huge  box.  Having  struggled  half  the  night 
to  rescue  the  crew  and  cargo  from  the  wrecked  ship,  they  were 
bringing  me  many  strange  gifts  which  the  grateful  sailors  had 
brought  from  some  far  away  land.  Some  were  given  to  me,  and 
I  am  bringing  them  tonight  to  share  of  my  "bounty"  with  you. 


WHO  KNOWS? 

She  who  knows  not  that  she  knows  not, 
She's  a  foolish  Probie; 
Teach  her. 

She  who  knows  not,  and  knows  she  knows  not, 
She  is  a  silly  Sub-Junior; 
Shun  her. 

She  who  knows,  and  knows  not  that  she  knows, 
She  is  a  jolly  Junior; 
Wake  her. 

She  who  knows  and  knows  that  she  knows, 
She  is  a  wise  Senior; 
Follow  her. 
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©ur  Xast  Mill  anb  Testament 

TO  the  Junior  Class,  we  do  bequeath  the  privilege  of  leaving 
the  elevator  first,  the  honor  of  wearing  two  stripes,  our  places 
at  the  dining  table,  also  the  pleasure(???)  to  leave  the  table  five 
minutes  of  seven  for  chapel — our  dignity  and  our  superfluous 
wisdom. 

Now  comes  the  things  dearest  to  our  hearts!  It  grieves  us  deeply 
to  part  with  our  most  cherished  personal  belongings. 

B.  Klein  — hereby  wills  her  nightly  duty  of  informing  her 
neighbors,  "It's  ten-thirty  — lights  out!" 

K.  Klein  — hereby  bequeaths  her  red  ostrich  plume  to  her 
successor  in  the  comb  band. 

G.  Zeitline  — leaves  her  newspaper  reporter  from  New  Jersey 
to  the  best-looking  girl  in  the  class  of  '22. 

M.  Lewis  — leaves  the  problem  of  trying  to  determine  the 
number  of  calories  contained  in  a  dish  of  puffed  rice. 

B.  Dierolf  — leaves  her  ravenous  appetite  to  the  probationers. 

A.  L.  O'Brien— begrudingly  leaves  her  jazz  orchestra  and  its 
talented  members. 

E.  L.  King— leaves  her  Boston  bag  to  the  Barton  nurses  to 
carry  specimens  in,  but  warns  them  not  to  leave  the  bag  in  the 
closet  over-night! 

A.  E.  Culbert  — from  her  string  of  many  suitors  leaves  her 
most-beloved  Captain  Price,  also  his  ship  S.  S.  Emmanuel  Victoria, 
My  automobiles  and  chauffeurs  I  will  take  along!). 

Mlle.  Pechim— leaves  her  French  heels  and  her  artistic  ideas. 

O.  Potter  — leaves  her  good  disposition  and  winning  ways  — 
also  her  joy  rides. 

Ren  A  Sh  imp  — leaves  her  musical  laugh  and   "sunshiny"  ways. 

Minie  Sawyer— leaves  a  recipe  for  New  Hampshire  pancakes 
and  the  evening  lecture  about  Lancaster. 

Anna  Roscoe— leaves  her  system  to  the  juniors;  also  the  privilege 
of  tacking  "rules"  on  the  corridor  walls. 
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Class  £>tctionar\> 


Awful     . 

All  teachers'  exams. 

Beauty   . 

.      All  of  us. 

Broke 

Everybody  on  the  second  day  of  every 

month 

Couple    . 

Another  is  (two)  too  many. 

Cant 

Obsolete  in  ranks  of  Senior  Class. 

Difficult 

Getting  to  breakfast  for  roll-call. 

Dangerous   . 

Coming  in  after  10.00  p.m. 

Eats 

Enjoyed  by  all  (see  R.  S.  and  O'B.). 

Fresh 

Probies. 

Good 

Oh  yes!     Some  of  us. 

Hard 

Our  cement  floors. 

Ideas 

Never  have  enough. 

Jolly 

The  juniors. 

Knocks  . 

Something  we  always  get. 

Money    . 

We  never  lack  it??? 

Millions 

Some  day  in  the  sweet  by-and-by. 

No  lady 

The  one  who  wrote  this. 

Nothing 

What  some  of  us  know. 

Opportunity 

One  way  street 

Push 

We've  lots  of  it. 

Queer 

Our  State  Board. 

Right      .      . 

.      What  W.  C.  H.  stands  for. 

Supreme 

Senior  Class. 

Tact 

Art  of  sidestepping  supervisors. 

Unity 

The  way  we  work. 

Victory  . 

The  end  of  Senior  year. 

Work 

The  genius  that  wins. 

X-ray     . 

Chief  Supervisor. 

Year 

The  best  is  '21. 

Zero 

Not  of  much  account. 

I 
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POEM  TO  LOUISE 

I'll  introduce,  Louise,  our  French  classmate: 

Though  not  petite,  she  knows 
Just  how  to  wrear  her  clothes; 
She  hails  from  "gay  Paree." 

She  does  not  like  our  style  at  all; 

My  duds,  she  says,  "They  are  not  chic," 
I  know  they  feel  all  right  on  me, 

In  spite  of  fashion  critic. 

"Ridiculous!     Pos-i-tively!     My  dear!" 

You'll  hear  her  say; 
"Your  clothes  look,  Oh,  so  dreadful! 

They  simply  are  passe." 

She  perched  my  hat  upon  my  ear, 

My  cloak  she  draped  divinely, 
And  said,  "That's  it!    Look!     Charming,  dear! 

Your  picture  is  very  timely." 

At  my  new  self  I  chanced  to  look, 

And  told  her  of  my  inward  fear 
Of  trolley  cars  and  auto  horns, 

The  noise  of  which  I  might  not  hear. 

At  this  most  stupid  speech  of  mine, 

A  look  of  scorn  replaced  her  smile: 
She  said,  "My  dear!     You  might  as  well 

Be  dead  as  out  of  style!" 

My  skirt  came  next  in  for  a  hike; 

"Your  hose  must  show,"  said  she  to  me; 
But  I  remarked,  "My  feet  are  large." 

She  merely  smiled  and  said,  "Ouif  Old." 

M.  F.  L.,  '21 
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A  WARNING  TO  TRAVELERS 

Dear  friend,  I  give  thee  warning, 

If  you  are  going  on  a  trip, 
Be  sure  you  have  your  ticket 

Clutched  with  a  tightly  grip. 

I  hate  to  be  a  pessimist, 

But  I  think  you  ought  to  know 
Of  a  calamity  that  befell 

A  friend  of  mine  not  long  ago. 

She  had  planned  to  take  a  trip 

Out  west  on  a  certain  date, 
But,  alas,  alack!     Alas,  alack! 

This  train  she  did  not  make. 

I  saw  her  to  the  station, 

She  looked  her  very  best; 
Where  was  the  ticket  she  thought  she  had 

Tucked  snugly  in  her  dress? 

Our  friend  was  left  standing, 

These  facts  I  must  relate; 
Sad,  forlorn  and  distressed 

Outside  the  train-yard  gate. 

Perhaps  you've  had  the  feelin' 

And  the  sinkin'  in  your  heart 
As  you  watched  the  train  you  thought  you'd  make 

Around  the  bend  depart. 

It  really  was  upsetting, 

This  little  episode; 
It  turned  my  nerves  all  upside  down, 

Likewise  the  Reading  road. 
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But  it  had  a  happy  ending, 

As  you  perhaps  have  heard ; 

How  her  taxi  beat  the  flyer 

To  the  town  of  Harrisburg. 

Friend,  I  shall  not  bore  you  further, 
With  this  little  warning  rhyme, 

Because  I  know  by  this  time 

You  have  read  between  the  lines. 


SNAP-SHOTS 


Best  singer    . 
Most  musical 
Best  natured 
Most  studious 
Most  enthusiastic 
Most  silent   . 
Best  cook 
Always  smiling 
Best  sport 
Globe  trotter 
Most  noisy    . 
Most  patriotic 
Most  carefree 


A.  E.  Culbert 
Karoline  Klein 
A.  L.  O'Brien 
R.  Shimp 
O.  Potter 

A.  Roscoe 
M.  Sawyer 
M.  Lewis 

B.  Klein 
G.  Zeitline 
B.  Dierolf 
L.  Pechim 
E.  King 


CLINIC 

Margaret  (addressing  patient  who  is  aimlessly  wandering  about) — 
"What  do  you  wish,  sir?" 

Patient— "I  want  606." 

Margaret  (in   disgust)-    'There  is  the  phone  book.     Find  what 
number  you  want." 
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©ur  flnternes 

Dr.  Galleaxi: 

Her  smile?  Surely  you  need  not  ask  to  know  it  came  from  that 
sunny  land  of  Italy;  hence,  her  sunny  ways.  Only  occasionally 
do  we  see  a  little  cynical  shadow  flickering  across  the  path,  but 
before  we  can  look  a  second  time  it  has  disappeared  and  all  is 
bright. 

Dr.  Hanyszewska: 

It  took  us  a  whole  year  to  learn  how  to  spell  your  name  correctly, 
and  even  now  we  tremble  a  little  for  fear  that  the  printers  may  get 
the  letters  twisted;  but  if  we  do  get  your  name  misspelled,  we'll 
never— no,  never— get  you  "twisted"  in  our  mind,  for  you  have 
come  there  to  stay.  Your  gentle  ways  have  made  us  love  you, 
while  your  skill  has  made  us  admire  you;  two  things  much  akin 
— the  love  and  admiration  of  our  whole  class. 

Dr.  Glickmax: 

A  tiny  lady  with  great,  big,  ideas! 

Dr.  Tompkins: 

Reserved  and  dignified,  going  about  with  a  calm  manner,  and 
respected  by  all. 

Dr.  Lyle: 

Always  willing  to  help  by  an  explanation  — always  considerate 
to  both  patient  and  nurse. 

Dr.  Pearsox: 

You  have  been  with  us  at  intervals  ever  since  our  first  summer, 
and  now  that  your  interne  service  has  ended,  we  miss  you. 

Dr.  Tixg: 

"To  know  her  is  to  love  her."  We  look  with  pleasure  on  the 
many  times  we  were  able  to  help  you  during  your  short  stay  with 
us. 

Dr.  McKay: 

Her  gentle  manner  and  kind  thoughts  made  us  learn  to  love  her 
during  the  short  time  she  spent  here,  and  now  that  she  is  "way 
down  south"  we  miss  her. 

Dr.  Gaydos: 

Her  dignity  and  professional  air  while  on  duty  are  her  two  out- 
standing qualities. 
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Go  ©ur  1Rew  flnternee 

Dr.  Spauldixg       Dr.  Ediken        Dr.  Heminway        Dr.  Huang 

Here's  to  our  new  internes!  Fate  has  been  kind  to  us  in  many 
ways  during  our  course  of  training,  one  of  which  is  having  been  in 
a  position  where  we  were  able  to  help  our  present  internes  in  case 
our  aid  was  needed. 

It  has  been  a  joy  to  have  worked  with  you,  and  we  are  sorry 
our  remaining  time  is  so  short.  May  the  best  of  success  come  to 
you,  and  we  hope  that  fate  may  be  kind  — in  letting  us  meet  again 
some  day! 


Go  ©ur  ©ra&uate  nurses 

Miss  McCormick  Miss  Epler  Miss  Mills 

To  express  our  gratitude  in  words  would  be  impossible.  Their 
unending  patience  and  the  wonderful  spirit  which  permeates  the 
various  departments  is  a  gift  not  to  be  bought  with  money.  It  is 
a  spirit  of  service.  Not  satisfied  with  learning  for  themselves,  they 
have  stayed  on  that  they  might,  by  teaching  us,  further  uphold 
and  promote  the  principles  of  nursing  in  the  College  Hospital. 
Refusing  many  things  which  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  may  have 
seemed  bigger,  but  to  them  were  as  minors  in  comparison  to  the 
needs  of  their  school,  they  have  remained  at  the  post  where  loyalty 
seems  to  be  their  watchword. 

Miss  Grosch 

To  Miss  Grosch  is  the  distinction  made  of  having  been  with  us 
during  our  whole  training-school  career.  While  a  nurse  is  keeping 
vigil  often  a  shadow  is  reflected  on  the  opposite  wall  and  it  is  then 
that  we  know  Miss  Grosch  has  noiselessly  slipped  in  to  see  what 
aid  or  advice  she  can  give  us.  Serene  and  thoughtful,  she  makes 
her  various  rounds  during  the  night,  cheering  a  tired  nurse  here  or 
giving  a  comforting  word  to  a  patient  in  pain.  The  planning  and 
preparing  of  our  night  meal  in  a  manner  to  make  a  night  nurse's 
life  be  envied  rather  than  deplored.  All  these  things,  a  few  of 
main',  have  found  for  her  a  big  place  in  our  hearts,  where  she  will 
always  remain  in  our  "garden  of  memories.5 
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MRS.  GEISSLER 

When  we  entered  the  Nurses'  Home,  on  the  eve  of  our  training- 
school  career,  it  was  the  cordial  greeting  which  Mrs.  Geissler  gave 
us  that  made  us  feel  we  were  truly  welcome.  In  the  morning 
it  was  she  again  who  helped  us  to  dress  properly  in  our  nurses' 
uniforms— and  so  throughout  our  training-school  career  she  has 
remained  at  the  post.  As  we  leave  may  we  repeat,  "Forgive  us 
for  what  we  have  done  that  we  should  not  have  done,  and  forgive 
us  for  the  things  we  have  left  undone,  that  we  should  have  done." 


THE  FATE  MY  CALENDAR  HOLDS 

The  calendar  hanging  on  the  wall 

Has  written  within  its  folds, 
Silent  and  hid  from  my  anxious  gaze, 

The  fate  of  my  life  it  holds. 

I  cannot  tell  you  what  pleasure  or  pain 

Will  come  with  the  coming  day; 
I  trust  in  God  that  all  will  be  well, 

As  I  tear  the  leaf  away. 

Today  is  a  scene  of  sorrow  and  care, 

The  sun  tries  to  cheer  my  way; 
It  gives  me  a  feeling  of  hopefulness, 

And  makes  me  feel  happy  and  gay. 

With  the  birth  of  another  morrow's  sun, 

I'll  wish  for  a  brighter  day; 
My  faith  renewed,  I'll  smile  again, 

And  tear  the  leaf  away. 

May   that  feeling  of   peace  which   I   cannot  explain, 

Come  to  you,  my  dear  classmates; 
When  the  last  day's  closing  scene  is  o'er, 

And  you  pass  beyond  the  gate. 

M.  F.  L. 
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HEARD  IN  PRACTICAL  NURSING 

Teacher.-    'How  would  you  prevent  a  pressure  sore?" 

Pupil. — "Remove  the  cause." 

Teacher.-    'What!     The  patient  or  the  bed?" 


Teacher. — "What  is  trachelorraphy?" 

Pupil.      "Insertion  of  silver  tube  in  trachea." 


Doctor  (taking  history  from  "stray,"  who  is  rather  uncertain  in 
his  gait).  — "Have  you  vertigo?" 

Stray.  —  " Vatt?"     Ver-to-I  go?     I  sell  bananas." 


Order  of  new  interne  to  nurse,  for  patient  suffering  from  shock: 
Apply  external  heat  and  place  ice  cap  to  feet." 


Doctor  (to  out-patient,  complaining  of  lump  on  back).  — "You 
have  a  lipoma,  sir." 

Patient.-  "Ugh!     I  nivver  had  one  of  dem  on  my  lip." 


Student  (taking  history).-  "Have  you  ever  had  any  other  diseases 
during  childhood?" 

Patient.-    'Yes!  I  had  a  slight  touch  of  pregnancy  once." 


FIRST  AID 

Teacher.-  'How  would  you  administer  croton  oil  to  an  uncon- 
scious patient?" 

Nurse.-  'Put  it  on  a  piece  of  jelly  bread  and  tell  her  to  swallow 
it  quickly." 
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THE  HEALING  PROCESS 

While  her  heels  were  healing 

She  sat  out  in  the  shade, 
Her  feet  propped  up  on  cushions 

To  let  the  blisters  drain. 

The  movies  missed  her  sadly, 
And  the  boys  deplored  the  fact 

That  she  had  blisters  on  her  feet, 
Which  put  the  "dates"  all  back. 

And  now  while  knitting  neckties 

She's  lots  of  time  to  muse, 
On  all  those  trips  she  was  forced  to  miss 

Because  she  can't  wear  shoes. 


Sketch 


When   "Cullie's"  heels  are  better, 
And  once  more  she  starts  to  roam, 

To  Reading,  Jersey,  Lord  knows  where, 
You'll  never  find  her  home. 

But  if  by  chance  you  meet  her 

In  our  sitting-room, 
She  has  no  time  with  you  to  chat, 

She's  talking  on  the  phone. 


M.  F.  L. 


MATTER  OF  RELIGION 

Doctor  (to  patient  a  little  hard  of  hearing).  — "Are  you  consti- 
pated?" 

Patient.  — " No,  I'm  Presbyterian!" 


Superintendent  (in  Operating  Room).  — "Use  a  little  elbow-grease 
on  that  table." 

Student  Nurse.  —  "Shall  I  get  it  in  the  drug  room?" 
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ROSEBUD 

I'll  tell  you  of  our  "Rosebud," 
She's  just  the  sweetest  thing; 

But  perhaps  you  have  heard  of  her  before, 
Folks  call  her  Edith  King. 

Always  so  untiring 

To  help  others  in  our  school ; 
This  Boston  lass  sticks  firmly 

To  the  good  old  Golden  Rule. 

That's  why  we  all  adore  her, 
This  dear,  quaint,  little  thing; 

So  sweet  and  so  unselfish 

Is  our  Edith  "Rosebud"  King. 


WE  WONDER 

When  Dr.  Kelly  will  cease  to  exclaim  about  the  dear  little  babies? 

What  Annabel  and  Edith  would  do  if  Campbell's  Soup  wasn't  on 

sale? 
What  would  happen  if  Dr.  Bernd  would  forget  to  tell  each  nurse 

on  her  departure  from  Barton  that  she  is  the  best  nurse  he 

ever  had? 

What  Annie  would  do  if  she  had  a  severe  attack  of  laryngitis  and 
lost  her  voice? 

What  Dr.  Spears  would  do  if  people  learned  to  use  discretion  in 

diet? 
If  Miss  Atcheson  ever  finds  her  admission  slips  on  time? 
If  Dr.  Hartley  ever  loses  her  patience? 
Where  Dr.  Buchanan  found  her  contagious  laugh? 
If  Pechim  will  ever  approve  our  American  styles? 
What  Rena  does  to  her  tresses  to  make  them  so  gold? 
Where  our  old  pet  "Tapioca"  has  disappeared? 
Why  we  get  "call-downs?" 

What  caused  the  grease  spots  on  the  ceiling  over  the  chandelier 

in  Senior  House? 
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Class  Blpbabet 


B  is  for  Bertha,  President  of  one  and  twenty; 
Of  class  spirit— she  has  plenty. 

C  is  for  Cully,  whose  chief  delight 

Is  hanging  on  the  phone  from  morn  till  night. 

D  is  for  Dierolf,  who  has  brown  hair 

If  there's  something  to  do  — she  is  always  there. 

K  is  for  Karoline,  if  she's  always  out  riding 
Her  pleasure  is  sublime. 

K  is  for  King,  a  bright  little  lass 

Who  is  always  amusing  the  rest  of  the  class. 

L  is  for  Lewis,  who  is  long,  lanky  and  lean 
For  disposition  she  never  is  mean. 

O  is  for  Ollie,  with  whom  there  is  no  peace 

Unless  she's  off  duty  whenever  she  please. 

P  is  for  Pechim,  with  a  broad  grin, 

Whose  untimely  questions  cause  much  chagrin. 

P  is  for  Potter,  as  nice  as  you  please, 

Until  she's  sent  to  the  kitchen  to  shell  out  the  peas. 

R  is  for  Roscoe,  who  goes  storming  around, 

When  there's  something  to  do  she's  never  to  be  found. 

S  is  for  Sawyer,  whose  cooking  won  her  fame, 

And  when  it  came  time  for  her  departure  many  wished 
she  could  remain. 

S  is  for  Shimpie,  whose  laughter  is  so  wholesome, 
Her  sleep  is  so  sound, 
And  the  ice-box  is  always  empty 
When  " Shimpie"  is  around. 

Z  is  for  Zeitie,  who  memorized  Materia  Medica, 
And  now  she's  away  in  South  America. 
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MORNING  SONG 

(Tune  of  "Feather  Your  Nest") 

The  bells  are  ringing, 

"6.30"  they  say; 

'Tis  time  for  rising, 

So  if  you're  wise,  then, 

You'll  get  up  and  dress; 

For  breakfast  is  waiting, 

There's  no  use  hesitating, 

The  roll-call  Miss  Grosch  will  be  taking, 

Many  late  marks  will  lower  rating; 

The  old  bell  is  ringing, 

No  use  procrastinating, 

'Tis  time  to  get  up! 


KEEP  CLIMBING 

THE  trail  has  been  blazed  for  us,  and  we  have  been  taught  the 
various  signs  which,  if  we  follow,  will  lead  to  success.  During 
our  training-school  career  we  have  had  our  head  nurses,  who  have 
served  so  nobly,  as  our  guides  and  teachers.  But  now  that  our 
climbing  nears  the  summit  we  begin  to  wonder  what  the  view  from 
the  top  will  reveal. 

From  the  surrounding  territory  many  obstacles  may  arise,  and 
we  pray  that  we  will  have  the  courage  and  the  strength  to  still  keep 
to   the  trail  which  has  been  made  for  us. 

May  we  always  be  alert,  allowing  nothing  to  lead  us  from  the 
path  called  "straight,"  ere  we  become  so  entangled  by  the  thicket, 
to  return  to  the  trail  scarred. 

So  believing  and  so  striving,  may  we  always  keep  climbing,  for 
the  higher  one  goes  the  better  the  outlook! 

Then  let  the  phrase  so  often  repeated  by  one  of  our  lecturers- 
'  Keep  to  the  middle  of  the  path"  -be  as  a  challenge  to  you  of  the 

Class  of  '21. 
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Mbo'8  Wbo  in  '2t 

famous  people  anfc  TIbetr  Sapinos 


Who  said  "As  per  routine"? 

B.  Kleix 

Who  had  inspirations  and  ideas? 

E.  L.  King 

Who  said  "Let  us  have  peace"? 

B.    DlEROLF 

Who  invented  tableaux? 

K.  Klein 

Who  said  "Let  us  eat,  sleep  and  be  merry,  etc."? 

Rexa  Shimp 

Who  was  our  living  garage? 

E.    CULBERT 

Who  said  "Let  us  observe  all  legal  holidays"? 

A.  L.  O'Brien 

Who  said  "Let  the  Probies  do  it"? 

O.  Potter 

Who  said  "Always  be  professional"? 

A.  Roscoe 

Who  created  fashions? 

Pechim 

Who  wrote  "Puppy  Love"? 

M.  Lewis 

Who  belonged  to  the  air  service? 

M.  Sawyer 

Who  wrote  an  atlas  about  South  America? 

G.  Zeitlixe 
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MARY  WAS  THE  GIRL  FOR  US! 

Mary  was  a  prim  little  lady, 

A  school-nurse  she  would  be; 

So  one  bright  day  in  October 
She  came  to  W.  M.  C. 

She  began  her  career  in  the  men's  ward, 
When  the  "flu"  was  at  its  height; 

Though  many  of  us  had  to  let  up, 
She  resolved  to  put  up  a  fight. 

For  three  long  years  she  studied 

And  toiled  from  morn  till  night; 

And  nowT  that  she  is  finished, 

We  know  she  must  be  bright. 

She  was  true  to  her  fellow-classmates, 
And  a  warning  she  left  for  them  all, 

To  make  the  best  kind  of  nurses 
And  to  answer  duty's  call. 

Then  along  came  the  night  of  commencement, 
And  we're  glad  to  know  we  won; 

For  the  board  presented  the  sheepskin 
To  the  Class  of  '21. 


Nursee,  nursee,  always  workee; 
Never  sleepee,  never  shirkee; 
NO  one  kissee  — no  one  lovee; 
Poor  old  nursee  —  no  one  lovee! 
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D.  KLEIN  &  BRO. 

715-717-719  Arch  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

REGULATION   CAPES    FOR 
NURSES 

Send  for  price  list  and  samples 
We  will  please  you 

Established  Since  1854 


ICE 
CREAM 


BELL  PHONE 


Eyes  Examined 

Prescriptions  Filled 

Artificial  Eves  Inserted 


11  The  Old  Fashioned  Kind'' 


BREYER   ICE   CREAM    CO. 

H.  W.  Breyer,  Pres. 

9th — Cumberland — 8th  Sts. 

PHILADELPHIA 

Far  Famed  for 

NURSES'    UNIFORMS,     CAPES 
AND  HOSPITAL  CLOTHING 

C.  D.  Williams  &  Co. 

246  SOUTH   ELEVENTH   ST. 

PHILADELPHIA 

Bender,  Off  &  Franks 

Opticians 

N.E.  Cor.  18th  and  Chestnut  Sts. 
PHILADELPHIA 


The  Ridgeway  Optical 
Parlor 

2002  Ridge  Avenue,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Dr.  Maurice  Hamberg 

Optometrist  and  Optician        Sunday 

by  Appointment 


SUPPLEE-WILLS- JONES 
GOLD    MEDAL   MILK 


J.  A.  HEINTZELMAN 

Pharmacy 
2000   Ridge  Ave.,   Philadelphia 

PHONE POPLAR  2759 

WILLIAM    SNYDER 

Fruit  and  Produce 

Farmer's  Market  House 
EIGHTEENTH    AND    RIDGE    AVE. 

PHILADELPHIA 


Bell,  Poplar  4883  Keystone,  Race  5408-D 

FULL  LINE  OF  LUCAS'  PAINTS 

Electrical  Work  and  Supplies.     Plumber's  and 
Roofer's  Supplies  and  Stove  Repairs. 

GIRARD   HARDWARE  CO. 

SUCCESSOR  TO  GEORGE  R.  MITCHELL 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  Hard- 
ware, Tools  and  House  Furnishings 

1826  RIDGE  AVE.,  PHILADELPHIA 
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